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And ſold at the New. Chapel, in the City-Road; and at the Rey, 
Mr. Weſtey's Preaching-Houſes in Town and Coun try. 
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After the Defeat at the ClikSAPEAK, 


4 HE Lord, th' almighty Lord of hoſts 
His own dread purpole hath fulgli'd; 
Rebuk'd a ſinful Nation's boaſts, 

That all may ſee his arm reveal'd ; 
And Britain humbled in the duſt, 
Confels his ſharpelt judgments uſt, 


ds 


Rightcous, O Lord, thy judgments are! 
We bow to thy ſevere decree, 

Who, caſting out our formal prayer, 1 
Haſl giv'n our foes the victory: 

As pleas'd Rebellion's Cauſe to bleſs, 

Ard crown the Wicked with ſucceſs, 


3 The Wicked are thy ſword and rod, 
Our crimes commiſſion'd to chaſtiſe; 
Who long have fought againſt our God, 
Provok'd the vengeance of the {kites : 
Thy threat'nings mock'd, thy favors {purn'd, 
Thy bleſlings into curles turn'd. 
A 2 4 Thereforg 
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4 Therefore the dire decrce takes place, 
Abandon'd as to Satan's power, , 
A deſperate, death-devoted race: a 
We lee the ſlaughtering ſword devour : ö 
Our Legions pals beneath the yoke, | 
Our Nation is of God forſook. | 


Vet if thou haſt not fixt our doom, 
And ſworn, in wrath no more to pare, 
If {till there is for mercy room, 
For hope, and penitence, and prayer, 
Us in our blood once more reprieve, 


And bid thy ſentenc'd Rebels live. 


N 
; 


6 Howe'er the righteous thou conceal, 
Or under, or above the ſktes, 
The wicked muſt thy juſtice feel; 
And never ſhall Britannia riſe, 
Unleſs we to our Smiter turn, 
And leave the fins tor which we mourn, 


I. 
For the Loyal AMERICANS, 


1 ATHER of everlaſting love, 
The only refuge of deſpair, 
Thy bowels toward th' afflicted move; 
And now thou hear'ſt the mournful prayer, 
We for our helpleſs Brethren breathe, 
Who pant within the jaws of death, 


2 The men who dared their King revere, 
And faithful to their Oaths abide, 
Midſt perjur'd Hypocrites fincere, 
Harraſs'd, oppreſs'd on every de; 
Gall'd by the Tyrant's iron yoke, | 
By Britain's faithleſs ſons forſook. | 
3 Our | 
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Our patriot Chiefs betray'd their truſt, 
To ierve their own infernal ends, 
1 he Slaves of avarice and luſt, 
Sparing their foes, they ſpoil” d their friends; 
Baiely repaicl their loyal zeal. 
And left them—to the Murther's will, 


4 As ſheep appointed to be ſlain, 


The victims of fidelity 
To man they look for help in vain; 
But {hall they look in vain to Thee, 
God over all who canſt ſubdue 
Ihe hearts which mercy never knew. 


vin now thou canit difarm their rage, 
If ſo thy gracious will int-nds) 

The wrath implac able aſſuage 
dhe malice of ret norſe leis fiends: 

* 1 8 

Rlertv at laſt compeli'd to ſhow, 

Ind ben the hopcleſs captives go. 


Vet :t our Brethren's doom be ſeal'd; 
And {Gt ſuperior } Joys deſign'd, 

They have their glorious courſe fulfill d; 
io iouls bencath the altar join d, 

Fheir guiltleſs blood hath found a tongue, 

And every drop exclaims—“ How long ? 


O carih, conceal thou not their blood 
Which loud as Zachariah's lier! 
O God. thou juſt, avenging God, 
zchold them with thy flaming ones. 
And blaſt, and utterly conlume 
Thoſe Murtherets of fanatic Rome. 


Tul then, thou bidſt thy ſervants reſt, 
WhO lufferec | death for conſcience lake, 
And wait to riſe co: npletely bleſt, 
The general triumph to partake, 
o lee the rightes! is judge come down, 
End buldly claim the Martyi's crown, 
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By whom ſhall Jacob ariſe! For he © mall, 
Amos viii. 2. 


Y whom, O God, ſhall Britain riſe, 
So {mall in all the nation's eyes, 
So leſſen'd in our own ! 
Out of the deep, we cry to thee, 
And with profound humility 
Beſiege thy gracious throne, 


By whom, O God, ſhall Britain riſe ? 

Not by th' ignoble ſlaves of vice 
Who have their country fold, 

Betray'd us in their proſp'rous hour, 

10 raiſe a reſtleſs Faction's power, 
And glut their luſt of gold, 


Not by the baſeſt tools of war, 
Who all thy plagues and judgments dare, 
In oaths and blaſphemics, 
Ravage their friends with ſword and fire, 
Thro' covetous or foul defire, 
And hate the thoughts of peace, 


By whom—but we enquire in vain, 

Till thou thy own deſign explain, 
For only Lord to thee 

Thy works, before the world begun, 

Thy cholen Inſtrument were known 
From all eternity. 


Thy ſearching eye beholds him now: 
While ſuppliant at thy feet we bow 
To us the man be ſhow'd, 
Th” intrepid man of virtuous zeal, 
Reſolv'd and incorruptible, 
Who ſecks our nation's good: 
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6 Our nation's good, and not his own; 


While liſt'ning to the plaintive moan, 
Of loyalty oppreſt, 

He ſerves his King's and God's deſigns, 

America and Britain joins, 


And blends them in his breaſt, 


O that he in the gap may ſtand, 
Rais'd up to ſave a linking land, 
Our bleſlings to reſtore, 
Concord, and peace, and loyal fear, 
And truth, uk piety lincere, 
111 time ſhall be no more, 


Then ſhall we, Lord, ſurround thy throne, 
Thro' Chriſt inſeparably one, 
United in thy praiſe, 
And ſing, with all thoſe hoſts above, 
The triumphs of all-conquering love 
In everlaſting lays, 


H Y M N IV. 


6 REAT God, we know not what to do, 
F But fix our wiſhful eyes on thee, 
Who or by many or by few 

Sav'ſt in the laſt extremity! 
Whoſe arm, when all reſources fail, 

Its own immortal ſtrength puts on, 
When the infernal hoſts prevail, 

And Satan ſhouts—“ The work is done.“ 


Whom hoſtile multitudes ſurround, 
And nations ready to devour, 
No help for us in man is found, 
No refuge in our darkeſt hour, 
Unleſs thy greatneſs interpoſe, 
To blaſt th' infallible deſign, 
Confound our proud, triumphant foes, 
And claim this ranſom'd land for thine, 
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9 Oft hath thine arm, in ancient days, 
Stretch'd out in our defence appear'd, 
And ranſom'd a devoted race, 
And ſnatch'd us from the death we fear'd: 
Armies and fleets invincible - 
Were baffled in their ſureſt aim, 
Treaſons and plots thou didſt diſpel] 
Deep as the pit from which they came, 


Thy Providence revers'd our doom, 
When Parricides the land o'erflow'd, 
(Rebellious ſects in league with Rome) 
And turn'd it to a field of blood. 
For years we groan'd beneath their ſway, 
But mercy by a powerful word, 
Cruſh'd all our Tyrants in a day, 
Our bleſſings all at once refſtor'd. 


Have we not lately heard and ſeen 
More wonderſul eſcapes than theſe, 
From furious, perſecuting men, 
From hoſts of human ſavages? 
Appall'd, we heard tm roar, 
Aghaſt we ſaw the flames aſpire, 
Till reſcued by Almighty power, 
And pluck'd as brands out of the fire, 


6 Why then, great God, ſhould we deſpair, 
As thou wert not Almighty ſtill, 
But deaf to thy own people's prayer 
Who tremble at th' impending ill; 
Who will not let the Scourge o'erflow, 
The deſolating Judgment come, 
But ſtill ſuſpend the final blow, 
And {creen the land from Sodom's doom, 


Wreſtling with Abraham's faithful ſeed 
Lo! in the gap we humbly ſtand, 
The righteous for the wicked plead 
Protectors of a guilty land, 
Thow 
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Thou infinite in gracious power, 
With theirs our ſuppliant ſuit receive, 
Stay the rough wind, the fiery ſhower, 
And for the remnant's ſake forgive, 


8 If now in us thy Spirit cry, 
In ours thy own requelt attend, 
The Lord of hoſts, the Lord moſt high 
Deliverance to thine Iſrael ſend: 
Becauſe thou art the faithful God, 
Our God in every age the ſame, 
Becauſe we truſt in Jeſu's blood, 
And alk the grace in Jeſu's name. 


r NN N . 


For his Majeſty King GEORGE, 


x TESUS, from whom dominion ſprings, 
The faithful Counſellor of kings, 
The ſovereign Lord thou art; 
Thy Spirit on our King beſtow, 
Who only doſt the mazes know 
Of man's deceitful heart, 
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By factious Demagogues gainſaid, 
By ſawning Sycophants betrayed 
Who boaſt their loyalty, 
How can he judge, or chuſe aright, 
Unleſs aſſiſted by thy light, 
And taught himſelf by thee? 


g Do thou the true diſcernment give, 
Whom to rejett, and whom receive 
His royal toils to ſhare ; 
O point him out where'er conceal'd 
The upright man, with wiſdom fill'd, 
An Empire's weight to bear, 
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4 The man with heavenly courage bold, 
Above the luſt of fame, or gold, 
Detach'd and unconfin'd, 
A foc to every ſelfiſh end, 
Religion's, and his Country's friend, 
A friend to all mankind, 


3 Not for himſelf but others made, 
His Country and his King to aid 
With talents large endow'd ; 

Out of the throng thy ſervant chuſe, 
A veſſel fitted for thy ule, 
And for Britannia's good. 


6 Him as a guardian Angel ſend, 
Our feuds, and woes, and wars to cnd, 
Our ſinking State to raiſe; 
Brethren in laſting bonds to join, 
And then confeſs —The work is thine, 
And give thee all the praiſe, 


7 So ſhall our happy Monarch ſee 
His kingdoms in proſperity, 
Thro' thy uniting power, 
The ſource of all our bleſſings own, 
And proſtrate at thy gracious throne, 
The King of kings adore, 


HY MN: 3, 


1 A this moſt alarming criſis, 
Shall we not from fin awake, 
While the great Jehovah riſes, 
Terribly the earth to ſhake? 
While he doth a moment ſpare, 
Shall we not attend the Rod, 
Hear his thunder's voice, © Prepare, 
O prepare, to meet your God!” | | 
2 Compaſs d 
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2 Compaſs'd round with hoſtile Nations, 
All to our deſtruction {worn, 
God of unexhauſted patience, 
Still we may to the return: 
Though thy peremptory ſentence 
Ablolute perdition found, 
Place there 1s for true repentance, 


Mercy fought may yet be found. 


3 Still thou hear'ſt the mourners ſighing 


For oux wickedneſs abhorr'd, 
Thouſands in our Iſrael crying 
Stop, O ſtop the ſlaughtering ſword, 
Drop thy dreadful controverſy, 
While we at thy ſootſtool groan ; 
Lord, in wrath remember mercy, 
Give us to thy pleading Son. 


4 By his bloody croſs and paſſion, 


By his precious death, we pray, 
Turn ahde thine indignation, 
Take thy heavieſt plague away; 
Sin, the cauſe of our diſtreſſes, 

Sin the bitter root remove, 
Then appeas'd, thine anger ceaſes, 


Then redeem'd, we praiſe and love. 


H MN VII. 
For CoxcorD, 


1 IVIDED 'gainſt itſelf fo long 
How could a kingdom ſtand, 

Had we not a Redecmer, ſtrong 
To prop our tottering land? 

Had he not left himſelf a ſeed 
Who deprecate the woe, 

Who day and night for mercy plead, 
And ſtill ſuſpend the blow, 


2 Still 


1 
2 Still let oy praying ſeed prevail 
8 


Our evils to remove, 
Till mercy turns the hovering ſcale, 
And juſtice yields to love; 
His King till every Briton owns = 
With warmeſt loyalty, * 
And Fattion's and Rebellion's ſons 
Stretch out their hands to thee, 


3 Now, Lord, a gracious token ſhow, 
The ſtoutelt hearts incline 
Their own true happineſs to know, 
Their common "5.2 ien 
Againſt ourlelves who turn our ſwords, 
_ That they the ſpoils may gain, 
And riſe at laſt deſpotic lords, 
| And by our ruin reign, 


| 4 Why thould the ſpecious fiend deceive 

The many by the few ? 

Saviour, the multitude forgive ; 
They know not what they do; 

They fancy Thoſe their Country's friends 
Who haſten on its doom, 

And blindly ſerve the treacherous ends 
Of Tyranny and Rome. 


A 


| ; Open their eyes Almighty grace, 
4 The latent fnare to ſee, 
That brethren may again embrace 
In cloſeſt amity; 
| Britons no more with Britons hght, 
1 No more our God oppoſe, 
Let Europe then their powers unite, 
And all the world be foes, 


| HYMN 


H. T M N VIII. 
A Prayer for the Co No R ESS. 


£ RUE is the Oracle divine, 
The ſentence which thy lips hath paſt, 

Tho' hand in hand the wicked join, 

They ſhall not, Lord, eſcape at laſt ; 
Who for awhile triumphant ſeem, 

Curſt with their own falſe heart's deſire, 
heir Empire is a fleeting dream, 

Their hopes ſhall all in ſmoke expire. 


2 Surely thou wilt full vengeance take 
On rebels, 'gainſt their King and God, 
And itricteſt inquiſition make 
For rivers ſpilt of guiltleſs blood, 
By men who take thy name in vain, 
By kends in ſanctity's diſguiſe, 
As thou wert ſerv'd with nations flain, 
Or plces'd with human ' lacrilice, 


3 Thou know'lt thine own appointed time 
Ih ungodly homicides to quell, 
Chaſtiſe their complicated cruac, 
And break their covenant with hell: 
Thy plagues ſhall then o'erwhelm thei all, 
From proud Ambition's ſummrt driven; 
And faith ſoreſees th' Ulurpers fall, 
As Lucifer caſt down from heaven, 


4 Yet if they have not ſinn'd the fin 

Which never can obtain thy grace, 
When Tophet yawns to take them in, 

And claims them as their proper place, 
The authors of our woes ſorgive, 

And ſnatch their ſouls from endleſs woes, 
Who would'ſt that all mankind ſhould live, 

Who diedſt thyſelf to fave thy foes, 


B HYMN 
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Thy kingdom come! 


ESUS, ſupreme in majeſty, 
Thy kingdom and thy glory claim, 
For every foul, and every knee 
Muſt bow to thy tremendous Name, 


Jenovon on Jehovah's throne, 


Fulneſs of power to thee is given; 
Thou ſettelt up, and caſteſt down, 
And ordereſt all in carth and heaven. 


2 We trace thy footſteps in the deep, 


Who doſt in previous judgments come, 
And with Deſtruction's belom {weep 

The earth, to make thy kingdom room: 
Ihe havock which on carth we ſec, 

Ihe dire eitetts of human will 
Accompliſh thy unknown dectce, 

Thy own myſterious mind fulfil, 


3 Thou ſuffereſt now the evil done, 


Where the rebellious multitude 


In the new world ruſh madly on, 


O'er hills of flain, through ſeas of blood : 
Their rage for power, their fury blind 
Haſtens the coming of our Lord, 
The Good ſupreme for man deſign'd, 

With Paradiſe on carth reſtor'd. 


Whate'er the plagues that intervene, 
The judgments, and vindittive days, 
Saviour, we knew the final ſcene, 
The carth renew'd in righteouſneſs, 
Deſcending on thine azure throne 
Thee in the clouds we ſoon ſhall ſee, 
To reign before thy ſaints alone, 


And then through all eternity. 
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£ Yds us again, our Saviour-God, 


And let thy: righteous anger ce aſe; j 
Be ſatisfied with ſcas of blood, 
Spilt for our Nation's wickedaet: 
But ſeas of blood connot atone 
For {ins which coſt thce all thine own, 


Thine own, thine own, for reſpite cries, 
When {mote a ſinner turns to Thee; 
And dares not lift his guilty eyes. 
But lighs—“ Be merciful to me!“ 
O that with hearts, not garments, rent, 
Wie all might as one man, repent ! 


In vain alas, thy patience ſpares, 
Unticls thy grace our hearts convince, 

In vain are all our faſts and prayers, 
Unleſs we caſt awav our fins, 

(Of all our woes the bitter root,) 

And bear the penitential fruit, 


O that at laſt the faithſul Seed, 
Who day and night beſiege thy throne, 
The Juſt who for our Sodom plead, 
Night pray the contrite Spirit down, 
On thoſe, who harden'd ſroin thy fear, 
Dely eternal judgments near, 


Behold them with that pitying eye, 
Which wept the bloody city's doom; 
Who wou'dſt not let thy murtherers die: : 


Who wou'd(t not let the flames conſume, 
When urg'd by fiends implacable, 


We hung as o'er the mouth of hell. 


Hence, by a glimmering ray of hope, 
Chear'd, we preſume to ſue for grace; 
That fin which fills the meaſure up, 
That fin which faints and prophets lays, 
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That only fin, through grace alone 


Reitrain'd, thou know'ſt, we have not done. 


Then let thy people's ſuit ſucceed, 


For thoſe that have thy people ſpar'd, 


And ſave them at their greateſt need, 
By general penitence prepar'd, 

The humbl'd prodigals receive, 

And for thy own dear ſake forgive, 


Cut ſhort thy work in righteouſneſs, 

1 bat all thy gracious work may lee; 
Born in a day our Nation bleſs, 

With pure, primeval piety; 
Born in a day, from heaven above, 
The day of thine Almighty Love. 


BF IXI. 


AVIOUR, whom our hearts adore, 
& To bleſs our earth again, 
Now aſſume thy royal power, 
And o'er the Nations reign : 
Chriit, the world's Deſire and Hope, 
Pow'r compleat to thee 1s given, 
Set the laſt great empire up, 
Eternal God of heaven, 


When thy foes are {wept away, 
And mcet their righteous doom, 
Then thy Deity diſplay, 
And let thy kingdom come: 
Then in the new world appear, 


In lands where thou walt never known, 


There th' Imperial ftandard rear, 
And fix thy fav'rite throne, 


3 Where they all thy laws have ſpurn'd, 
Thy holieſt Name profan'd, | 

Where the ruin'd earth hath mourn'd, 
With blood of millions ſlain ; 


Open 
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Open there th' ethereal ſcene, 
Claim the ſavage race for thine, 
There thy endlels reign begin 
With majeſty divine, 


Univerſal, Saviour, Thou 
Wilt all thy creatures bleſs, 
Every knee to Thee {hall bow, 
And every tongue confeſs: 
None ſhall in thy mount deſtroy : 
War ſhall then be learnt no more, 
Saints ſhall their great King enjoy, 


And all mankind adore, 


Then, according to thy word, 


Salvation is reveal'd; 
With thy glorious knowledge, Lord, 

The new. made earth is fill'd: 
Then we ſound the myſtery, 

The depths and heights of Godhead prove, 
Swallow'd up in mercy's ſea, 

For ever loſt in Love, 
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Mr NA. 
For the Converſton of the FREXC11, 


UPREME, immortal Potentate, 
Whoſe will omnipotent is Fate, 
Who on thy lofty throne 
Doſt with unrivall'd glory ſit, 
Till earth, and heaven, and hell ſubmit, 
And bow to thee alone: 


Hear us, in this our evil day, 

Againſt the treacherous Nation pray, 
Which by pernicious wiles 3 

Conſpires our Country to o'erthrow, * 

And with the wiſdom from below 1 
The Chriſtian. world embroils. 


B g 3 A Nation 
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A Nation whom no Oaths can bind, 

The falſe corrupters of mankind, 
The ſlaves of avis luſt, 

Deſpiteful, inſolent, and proud, 

Haters of the Redeeming-God, 
And murtherers of the juſt. 


Fraught with the policy of Rome, 
By the old Felon led, they come 
To ſcatter, ſteal, and lay ; 
Brethren and countrymen divide, 
While with gigantic ſteps they ſtride 
10 univerlal {way, 


Ariſe, O Lord of hoſts, ariſe, 
Open the drowſy Nations eyes, 
To ſce the threatened blow; 
Europe's unconſcious ſtates alarm, 
In ſtrict confederacy to arm 
Againſt the common Foe, 


O let thy jealouſy awake, 
Into thy hand the matter take, 
That all thy hand may ice ; 
Which caſts the proud and mighty down, 
Which doth the weak, and hurable crown 
With more than victory. 


Compel triumphant Gallia's pride 
To own that God is on our ſide, 
Who nothing tear but God: 
Nor can their plots, or arms ſucceed, 
While in our Saviour's ſteps we tread, 
And glory in his blood, 


The wretches, Lord, who thce blaſpheme, 
O let thy blood be heard for them, 
Into the furnace caſt; 
So ſhall the inhdels return, 
Look upon Thee they pierc'd, and mourn, 
And (cape the fre at laſt. 
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H Y M N XIII. 


For her MajESTV. 


ESUS, with complaiſance ſec, 
Her our faith preſents to thee ; 
ler, the choiceſt gift of heaven, 
To our favor'd Monarch given. 


Giv'n, his joys and griefs to ſhare, 
Ev'ry toil, and ev'ry care; 

Born to ſoften his diſtreſs, 

Born to' inſure his happineſs. 


Her, thou haſt on all beſtow'd, 
Lovely miniſter of good ; 

Her, in our flagitious days, 
Bcautih'd with every grace. 
Virtuous, wiſe, without pretence, 


Meck as lamb-like innocence ; 
Rival of the ſaints above, 


Ohject of a Nation's love. 


Malice ventures not to blame, 
Envy ſickens at her name; 

Gen'ral praiſe is Charlotic's right, 
Parties all in this unite, 


Neither man, nor God they {pare, 
Yet they all are friends to her; 


Strangelt fight that earth can ſhow, 


Goodneſs ves without a ſoc! 


Happy that ſhe long may live, 
Jelus, all thy blethings give; 
Partner of the Britith throne, 
Count her worthy of thy own. 


Let her then triumphant ſtan, 
With the bleſt at thy right-hand ; 
She, and all her children given, 
All ordained to reign in heaven, 
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For the Royal Family, 


1 {A THER, to thee we bring 
In faithful, fervent prayer, 
The Offspring of our gracious King, 
"4 Thy own peculiar care: 
Acknowledging for thine, 
Into thy arms receive, 
And let them in thy ſervice join, 
And to thy glory live, 


2 From every fecret foe, 

From every flattering friend, 

Who all thy creatures hearts doſt know, 
Their innocence defend: 

To make them truly great, 

Thy grace to them be given, 

And with thy people's Princes ſeat 
Th” anointed x of heaven, 


3 O may they ſtill approve 
Their gratitude. to thee, 
And recompenſe their parents” love 
With ; bong: piety ; 
Still bow to thy command, 
Till the great King comes down, 
And each receives from Jeſu's hand 
An everlaſting crown, 
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Thankſgiving for the Succeſs of the Gofpel in America, 


J (; LORY to our redecming Lord, 
;F Whoſe kingdom over all preſides, 
While in the chariot of the word, 
And on the whirlwind's wings he rides. 
2 Nothing 
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2 Nothing his rapid courſe can ſtay, 
Or ſtop his government's increale ; 
Earthquakes, and plagues prepare his w 
Wars uſher i in the Prince of peace, 


$ Rcbellions, maſſacres, and blood 
On every ſide as water ſhed, 


Are ſuffer'd by a righteotis G gd, 


That happier days may then ſaeeget. 


4 Ev*n now his word doth ſwilftly run, 
And ſaving knowledge multiplies, 
And {till his gracious work gocs on, 
And {till his temple's walls arile, 


ay, 


5 The church is built in troublous times, 


Jehovah the commiſſion gave) 
And God from all their fins and crimes 
Would all the ſons of Adam ſlave. 


b Loving to the whole ranſom'd race, 
He fits the creatures for his ule, 
In every age and every place 
One uniform deſign purſues. 


In love he doth his ſons chaſtiſe, 
Ilis deſolating judgments ſend ! 
Judgments are mercies in diſguiſe, 
And all in man's falvation end. 


8 Wherefore beneath thy hand we FIRES 
And bleſs each ſalutary blow; 
If what thou doſt we know not now, 


We ſhall, O Lord, khercatier know, 


9 Shall ſee thy footſteps in th' abyſs, 
Unwind the providential maze, 
And own, amidſt the general blits, 
Mercy, and Truth ac all thy ways. 


10 With 


E 


10 With grateful joy we comprehend 
The meaning of th' eternal mind; 
Accept, thou univerlal Friend, 
The ccaſelels praiſe ot all mankind! 
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1 £ \ OD, who wou'dſt a world forgive, 
J Olter'ſt all ſufficient grace: 
All may in thy Son believe, 
Numbers do thy Son embrace; 
Numbers ſav'd, from ev'ry Sect, 
Form the Church of thy Elect. 


2 Scatter'd o'er the earth they lie, 
Sheep with wolves incompaſt round, 
Guided by their Shepherd's eye, 
SGiaſe they in the fold arc found ; 
Angels all their ſteps attend, 
Serve, and kcep them to the end, 


3 When thy judgments are abroad, 
Them thou kindly doſt conceal, 
Hidden in the ark of God, 
Shelter'd they in Zoar dwell, 
Find a ſanct'ry prepar'd, 
Find Omnipotence their guard, 


4 Poor and mean, whom all rejett, 
Perſecute, or elle deſpiſe, 
They their encmies protect, 
Stay the vengcance of the ſkies: 
Till thou haſt {ccur'd thine own. 
Stands the world for Them alone. 


5 States and empires riſe, or fall, 
Stands the church till time ſhall end, 
Waiting for the Bridegroom's call, 
Liſt'ning. longing to aſcend, 
Fair, and ſpotleſs, and compleat, 
Jeſus in the clouds to meet. 


6 When | 


E 


6 When the number is fulfll'd, 
When the righteous are brought home, 
When the myſtery is ſeal'd, 
Then the world fhall meet its doom, 
Earth burnt up in {ſmoke expire, 
Sinners in eternal fire. 
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, 1 ET earth be glad, the Lord is King, 
The multitude of ifles may ling, 

Britain may {till rejoice in him 

The Lord almighty to redeem, 

Who o'er th' impatient heathen reigns, 

And holds our furious focs in chains. 


2 Frowning on us, he ſeems awhile 
On perjur'd parricides to nile, 
| Our toes with much long-iuifering tpares 
- A bundle of devoted tares, 
3 But bids us patiently attend 


His time, and calmly mark the end! 


„ bat 


3 Eſcaping {or their wickednels, 
- Triumphant in their ſure ſucceſs. 
Off from their necks the voke they ſhake, 
And as meek faints the Kingdom take, 
And 'ſtabliſn both by land and ſea, 
; The fitth the final monarchy. 


4 Yet inſtruments of thy delign 
The kingdom 1s not theirs, but thine, 
Who doſt with wiſdom deep employ 
| Thy foes each other to deſtroy, 
And uſe, beyond their own intent, 
To ſhock, and purge the Continent, 


5 Extir- 


—  — 
Ma 9 


L 1 8 
Extirpating th' ungodly race, 
With whom wilt thou ſupply their place? 
With Iſrael's tribes ſo long conceal'd? 
Juſt Jews, and real Chriſtians fill'd? 
With ſavages thro” Jelu's blood 
Redeem'd, and ſeal'd the. ſons of God? 


America, we truſt ſhall ſhow 
Thy glorious kingdom fixt below, * 
A kingdom of perennial peace, | 
Pure joy, and perfect righteouſneſs, 
Not of this world, but that above, 
Where all is harmony and love. 


Then ſhall thy whole deſign be ſecn, 
How far beyond the thoughts of men ! 
When all authority put down, 

All powers are {wallow'd up in one, 
And challenging thy right divine, 
Thou claim'ſt the Univerſe for thine, 


8 Then ſhall we hallclujah ſing, 
Angels and ſaints, to Chriſt our King, 
Loud as the mighty waters noile, 
IJ. oud as the rattling thunder's voice, 
„ Th' Omnipotent his ſway maintains, 
& The Lord our God for ever reigns!“ 
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